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is the crackiness of an election going on and lots of pink    , and blue flags, and insane northland boatmen of Danish breed, who meet and bang each other for the love of    ; liberty, foolish fellows.    In the midst of the row yester-    ; day came a funeral followed by weeping mourners, a    i great hearse, plumes nodding and mourning coach, and the gaunt old Abbey looked down with its hollow eyes on the life and death, the drunkenness and the political    t fury, rather ironically as it seemed to me, only that it    f was too old to have much feeling left  about anything.    [ No bathing men were to be had, so I e'en walked into the sea by myself and had a very decent bathe.    Hay fever was much better yesterday and is bad again this    f morning.    I could not write yesterday for I came in after    i; the post had started by a very pretty rail which curves    f like a common road  between  great  wolds,  the Esk, which is the stream that debouches here, running below.     ' Then we really went down a considerable hill with a     f rope.    The same thing I think occurs at Liege, but this     ; seemed to me much steeper.    I am told there are very fine views in the neighbourhood, though most probably I shall not get out far enough to see them as it is pesti-    ' lent hot.
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I want to go to Redcliffe Scar which old Wordsworth     ' once told me of, or perhaps to Bolton Abbey.    I think     r it a great pity that your "Sweet and low" hadn't the     | start of all these musical jottings.    I have had two very good days coasting, I mean walking along on and under     | the cliffs.    Very singular they are with  great  bivalve shells sticking out of them.    They are made of a great     i dark slate-coloured shale (is it to be called ?) that comes     : showering down ever and anon from a great height; and on the hard flat rock which makes the beach on one side     l" of the town (for on the other side are sands), you see